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Dear Shirley, 


Dear Shirley, 

Amy was in my elementary school class from the time 
eight years old. She was always the “good little girl who tattled on 
everyone and she was always well scrubbed and perfectly dressed and very 

correct. I hate 'gjj"' queg i ed on me w hen we cut school and went swimming and 
tattled on anybody who was doing something that was forbidden by the school 
and their rules. I always wanted to beat her up, but I knew she d tell on me and get 
lot of trouble, so I had to forego that pleasure and satisfy myself with insulting her 
teachers weren’t around. 
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Then came puberty and everything changed. She 
started to look good, like a grown woman, and she 
liked me and I was still mad at her for tattling on 
me. We were fifteen or sixteen when she and a 
couple of guys she always hung out with invited 
me over one afternoon to her house. These 
pictures will give you an idea what happened. 

I couldn’t believe it. Amy was the good little 
girl who sang in the choir and went to church 


every Sunday and was always so proper and well-' 
scrubbed-looking, and always used to tattle, and 
here she was getting DOWN! 

I soon found myself getting head from the 
choir director’s good little daughter who was bare 
naked, and I forgot all about being mad at her and 
we got down and got it on. 

It became a regular thing. Amy invited me over 
3 or 4 times a week and sometimes every day. 













of 

master 
brought one of his young 
while we were there. 

If any of you would like 
noon orgies, send a letter a: 
to Don and 
wood 


talking about old times 
and 'we’s get all sad and 
and wild go upstairs just the two of us 
fuck. One time we were talking about old: 

- u v^ ng sad and we Started fucking 
right therein the living-room while Raphael was 
insurance agent. He was really 
but really curious and he couldn’t 
stop himself from looking even though he 

hard not to look because he was trying tp 
be really hip, man, groovey bossa 
I mean hip, man, hip! 

Anyway, Raphael gets up and says excuse me 
to the insurance agent and comes over ind 


it he was blowing it. le was trying 
the floor or at the window but 
control it. He finally just got up 
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At The Boarding House 

crazy colorful creepy cranial Commie-infested University District, 
-or better known as the "U" District- 




by Paul Eberle 


The first time I ever saw Donna was the day I move<l into 
Benny Fisher’s Boarding House. I had just got out of the Army 
and I wanted a place close to the campus that was , ck ®*t 
Benny’s boarding house was both. Benny showed me the httle 
upstairs room and I told him I’d take it. I told him I wouldn t 
have any money until next week and he said that was okay 
just so it wasn’t any longer than that in ._ 

Downstairs in the living room where the * v w > 

'duced me to a depressing assortment of sullen-faced men in 
their thirties and forties wearing factory work clothes she_ 
was standing there talking to one of them. She was about 26 
with brown hair frizzled by a cheap permanent, extremely fair 
skin and gigantic tits. She was on the plump side and wore 
blue sweater and brown skirt. Like the rest, she looked angry 
and when Benny introduced me to her she gave 
sullen, “Hi, Paul,” and then went back to her _ 
discourse with the man who snarled, “That ain t fight. She 
hardly seemed to be aware of me at all, but I noticed that 
left the room for a few mintites and then came 
lipstick, which she didn’t have on before. 

It wasn’t until the next morning that I met her 
• .Hal a thin man of medium height with a beaming, fnenc 
•smile and those whipcord factory work clothes. He reach 
out and grabbed my hand in a warm, ingratiating way. 

Not having much to do until the fall semester began 
, The University, I decided to work on my car. I drove it 
into tfie back yard and crawied under . When 1 came 
Donna was there smiling and asked if I’d like 
bring it out to you,” she said. 

She also brought a stool and sat downright 
started asking me all kinds of questions about 
did I come from, etc. “Do you have a girlfriend? she said 
■ “No. I’ve only been in Seattle for a week.” “That s not good 
she said. “A man needs a woman.” 

That night when I decided to quit working on the 
she was still sitting there. We had talked all afternoon, 
about me, mostly me answering her questions 
She probed relentlessly, wanted to know everything 
Finally she said, “Hal’s working late tonight. Why 
come over and have dinner with me?.” 1 frowned, and 
Ted. “Whatsa matter?” she asked. “Are you worried that 
ny and all the people over there will make a big fuss about 
“Yeah,” I admitted. “Well look,” she said, “why don t we just 
meet down at the hamburger place on the next block- Gil s 
Hamburgers- and we’ll go for a walk.” “Okay”' 1 agr ^. . 

She was already sitting there when I walked in. 1 joined 
her in the booth and ordered coffee. “Don’t you have any 
money, baby?” she asked. “Yeah, about thirty cents. Le 
me buy you something to eat. What do you want, a hambur 

867 She paid the check and we took off walking down the 
•street We walked through the park and she wanted to sit 
down' we sat on one of the benches and she put her arm 

around behind my neck and startedanassaging my scalp gently 

• With her fingertips. Then she said, “Paul...’ ‘Yeah. Will 
you do me a favor?” “What?” “Would you kiss me? 


I was only twenty years old and scared 
and there was something weird about this 
woman. For one thing she was much 
older than I and for another she was 
married, and, third, she didn’t seem quite 
real. 1 mean I had the feeling she might be 
up to something really treacherous- like 
the married woman who went out with 
my friend, George, and asked him to 
make love to her in a park, and when he 
did she screamed “rape!” and he was 
arrested and sent to prison and she did it 
for the attention she would- and did- get. 
And will spend the rest of her life lying 




This story 
9< 


lie's, she’s told them so many times.Donna 
; was the kind of dumb, senseless person 
who would do something like that. 

And when George’s mother convinced 
a judge that he didn’t rape her, and he got 
out of prison, , the Women’s Lib. organi¬ 
zations made a big cause celebre out of it 
and screamed for his blood, and deman¬ 
ded that he be sent away to prison for¬ 
ever, and everywhere he went he got a 
load of shit for it and every time he met 
a woman he liked and started to get a 
nice relationship going, she found out 
about it and that was the end of that. 
Women were really paranoid about him. 

I really didn’t need all that shit so I 1 
made some lame excuse about how I felt 
guilty about her poor husband, Hal, and 1 
smoothed it over with a little flattery: 
“You’re really an attractive woman, one 
of the most attractive I’ve ever met. Any 
man in his right mind would be attracted 
to you, but I really feel uneasy about Hal 
and all that...” 

She tried to approach it from a 
couple of different angles like, “Wouldn’t 
you like to just sit for a while and let me 
' r our back?”. 


the notorious University District of Seattle, Washington digit 

but finally we walked home and she said paul ■ do vo 
10 many times. , really think I’m attractive?” “Sure.” “When we get to kno' 
each other better, maybe we could be close friends...do you 
think that could happen?” “Sure.” i 

morning Hal was at the breakfast table with all 
boarding house, and he looked at me 
d. “I hear you were out with my ol’ lady 
Benny had told him. Benny was the 
:he world. “I just saw her down the 
■reel and walked back here with her-1 didn’t ‘go out’ with her 
answered. Hal smiled, “That’S not what I heard ” But"he was 
grmmng and friendly so i let it go at that. About a week later 
’ t> ed and Donna came intg my bed- 

- — «uiw MAuiiA. or asleep. It was 

? b °"‘ ten °« lock at night, and she had been out somewhere 
I could smell alcohol on her breath- and she had on a black 
fancy dress- one of those thin, silky things womeri wear to 
parties, and it had a real plunging front and her giant boobs 
bulged out and hung down flabbily as she bent over to kiss me 
Then she got up and locked the door. 

‘“Do you mind if i make love to you?” she whispered and 


other jokers ii_ 

smiled, $lyly and s; 
last night.” Of ci 

most gossiping fag in the world. ' . , 
walked back here with her-1 , 


! had the flu and stayed in 


, . . ' ., -.TOmsiujrmi. sne 

before I could say anything she had her mouth 
her 200-pound body was on top of mine and there wai 
I could either speak or move away. She bear-hugged me win 
while she undressed herself with the other. When sin 
F clothes off she sat herself down on my cock an 
> her twat and let herself down, forcing it up int 
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Finally somebody went and told Hal that Benny was dying 
and had taken a bottle of sleeping pills and Donna said, “Fuck 
lm. Let im croak!” But finally after several requests from 
various tenants of the boardinghouse, Hal went over to the 
house and stood by Benny’s bed. 

whineH°V a d ,° in ’ °!, d mart? ” he asked - “Not so good,” Benny 
wkm f d ;„ 1 m dying- ■ Aah, you’re too mean to die ” 
joked We all left them alone and before long, the doo 
watev “l" 6 a l‘ * neW what was happening because Buzz was 
watching through the keyhole and Jim was looking through a 
tiny hole in the door and the rest of us took turns watching an 
act of mutual fellatio. Donna came into the room 
“Where’s Hal?” she demanded. “I dunno,” somebody answered 
If Benny’s got ‘im in there I’ll cut his heart out!” she said' 
She went to Benny’s bedroom door and knocked loudly ‘Hal’’ 
No answer. She called out louder, “HAL!” There was 
for a minute and then the door opened. Hal was dressed and 
said . just trying to calm Benny down. He tried to 
suicide.” Donna went in the room and looked at Benny. He 
looking very pale and she said, “What happened?” “He took 
his sleeping pills,” 

In a couple of days Benny was his normal snippy self 
and one night when the truck driver came into the 
at dinnertime and said “When the hell is dinner gonna 
ready?” Benny said petulantly, “When I get good and ready 
serve it!” and the truck driver said, “Hey! Don’t give me any 
your shit!” and Benny said, “Get out!” and the truck 
“Get out, my ass! get the fuckin’ food on the table!” 
screamed, “Get out or I’ll call the police!” and the truck 
,got up and made a lunge for him and Benny ran .out the 
with his apron flying behind him by one string and then it fe 
off and the truck driver chased him all over the yard and 
in the house and up the stairs and Benny tried to get insjde 
of the bedrooms and close the door but the truck driver hit 
and sent Benny sprawling across the bed and we could hear 
lot of banging and slamming sounds and it sounded like the 
broke down and Benny screamed, “Look what you did, you 
sap!” and there was a slapping sound and then another il 
sounded like the truckdriver hit Benny real hard because 
didn’t hear another sound out of him for a while, just the 
of struggling and then Benny was giggling and screaming, 
it! Stop it! Don’t!” and then more giggling. 

Buzz gleefully tiptoed up the stairs and the rest of us 
and sure enough there was the truck driver fucking Benny in the 
ass and Benny giggling and whispering playfully, “Stop it! 
Don’t! and then giggling some more. 

After that, the truck driver divided his leisure time between 
Donna and Benny, favoring donna with slightly more frequent 
visits and of longer duration, but Benny bought him a new TV 
set and a shirt and a pair of those truck driver’s gloves, and 
Donna bought him a new jacket.. 

About that time I met the 
















While my girl kept 
his wife in chains, 

I sucked her 
husband’s cock 


[oral Sex week. For a complete listinq ofthea* /°v Ca, U oin in durin 9 National 
[ask for a National Oral Sex Week calendar at anv/nf rtf ° ffer f t ! durin 9 this event I 
[place of business. And support the merchants who^nH^^'^P 311 " 9 merchants I 
Week. They'll appreciate it’uj ° ral Sex 

enjoy even greater participation from the business rn™ h ® m so we can 
Remember- this is your event. Let's all get behl^aVZ'I 
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How I Fuck 


Dear Shirley, 

I’m very happy that 
fit to put my photos 
Finger magazine as I’ll 
ing forward to it. 

Shirley I had a fev 
photos of me screwing 
sized doll Linda. These photo; 
of me screwing ' 
copies of the om 
Magazine and th 
ed in the Jan of |78 as I remem 

photos I thought I would sent 
you a copy of them. 

If you wish to publish then 
you can any way you wish. Yo 
can use them to show that th 
Dolls can 





























Shirley this is how the exact 
I went through beginning 
' " to complete dis¬ 
charge. 1 hppe you can find a 
to use these photos ,and be 
help and ' pleasure to other 
I hope I’ve explained 
so you understand. 
Please let me know if you can 
my photos so I’ll know if 
help to others. I can alway 
you new photos of interest 
myself if you wish so just let 
ow. I’ve been shooting 
with the needle of.female 
got big tits now 


get the needles and female 
legal from my M.D. 

Number 1 to 5 are on the 
of my fotos. 


to sell them. These dolls 
will last many months if they are 
over-inflated with air. Now 
important thing: If a 
is very big and long as I am, 
very very important to use 
jelly so that sliding in 

easy. 

The Linda Doll I had stayed 
pamper bed at all times. I 
the doll every night. I 
the doll almost every 

three times I 
the doll I had to get up 
of bed and wash the doll 
was too much trouble so 
a barton of rubbers 
il.Jj problem. 

the information, the five photos 
me and the doll is the start to 
complete discharge. Photo No-1 
• ’ - the doll same as 

real girl. Num- 
2 photo showing I’m stimu- 
and ready to start entering. 

3 beginning to enter. 

4 showing I’m pumping 
out until I’m ready to get 

discharge or hold back for 
pleasure. Number 5 I’ve 
the pleasure I wish and 
the -way in while dis- 




Dear Shirley: 

$: This is your favorite oversex- 

S: cd brat, Ickie here. It’s been a 
:>: long time since my last letter, 
i: but there’s a good reason for it. I 
have been working at a new job 
jg that I think you might be in- 
J:| terested in hearing about. 

S ABout a year ago Daddy had 
?: t0 So to the hospital for treat¬ 
s' ment of advanced syphillis. Too 
:¥ much boom-boom in unhealthy 
swamp areas, I guess. 

Anyway, I found myself 
g: broke and on my own. What can 
S a Poor little girl do? All I really 
S know how to do is fuck and play 
S i acks . so I decided to get a job at 
:§ a "modeling studio.” That way I 
S could combine the two things I 
g: do best; jacking off (that’s a 
g joke get it?) and fucking. Of 
course I had to lie about my age;, 
S i,,s 3 good thing I’m BIG for 
g nine and a half. I put on lots of 
•g make-up and bought some sexy 
g underwear in Frederick’s Child- 

g ren’s section and no one was the 
wiser. At first I was afraid that 
g me other girls would find out 
g hovv old I was because of my 
g lack of education, but no prob- 
g ,em ’ rcall Y- I made a deal with 
g them to teach them to spell their 
g names if they would fill me in 
g on the sex stuff. As it turned out 
g I knew everything already 
g (Daddy was very thorough), 
g Lots of times men would take 
g a session with me and want to 
g do na s‘y stuff I don’t like. I 
.*£ just said “No” and stamped my 
g foot and did what I wanted. I 
g remember one customer wanted 
g me to sit on his face, but I gave 
g hjm a big enema instead. I made 
g him give me all the money in his 
g wallet or I wouldn’t take the 
g: hose out. By the way, a garden 
gf hose and a hefty trash bag makes 
g a GREAT impromptu enema! 

. 

. ' . : 



°ne day the girls were talking 
about birth control. I didn’t say 
anything (I don’t evert HAVE 
periods yet) because I was afraid 
they would guess my age. After 
that I bought some foam and 
started using it. It was fun to 
play with; sort of like Redi-whip 
with a hard-on. 

One night a man from Chile 
came in and chose me. He didn’t 
speak English very well so I 
actually wasted a lot of my best 
“spic” jokes on him. He did have 
lots of money though and offer¬ 
ed me quite a bit to play "toot¬ 
sie pop” with his wienie. Then 
he wanted to put his tongue in¬ 
side me. I don’t mind that if the 
person hasn’t been using Binaca 
(YOW!). He was having a great 
time playing TITANIC with my 
"little man in the lifeboat,” 
when all of a sudden he started 
coughing and choking. He turn¬ 
ed purple and red in the face and 
I started to get scared. I ran for 
the manager fast! 


After the Paramedics left and 
everybody calmed down a little, 
the other girls asked me what 
happened. I told them about the 
birth control foam and they 
laughed until they wet them¬ 
selves. “You stupid shit,” said 
one of them, "don’t you know 
that the spermicide in that foam 
irritates mucous glands?” (which 
the throat and mouth are lined 
with, if you didn’t know). “No, 

I didn’t know!” I shouted, 
starting to cry, “I’m not even 
old enough to have to worry 
about birth control, so fuck you 
bitches!” I knew I blew it (ex¬ 
cuse the expression) before the 
words were even out of my : 
mouth. Well Shirley, after the i 
owner regained consciousness : 
and paid me PLENTY not to i 
ever tell anyone, I packed my j: 
black mesh stockings and left. I j: 
knew I probably shouldn’t have 
told you, but I’m awful at keep- S 
ing secrets. Also, I’m mad at that S 
place because I caught the crabs S 
there. Lucky for me I don’t have $ 
pubic hair yet! Well, gotta go. S 
Today’s visiting day at Metro- S 
politan State Hospital and if 
Daddy’s expecting me. He'll be 8 
getting out soon the doctor says. S; 
Hope you like those photos of •* 
me and my doggie Scrotum. Too •$ 
bad you can’t print those kind :* 
any more. Oh well, there’s a S 
grammar school right down the :£ 
street. I’ll keep in touch. 

Your Pal, ijij 
Ickie 








THE UNABRIDGED 

STRANGLER 


TAPES 
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discovered by Lag Nelson 




gS i tied her up so that^’ ■' ’| 

SHE WOULDN'T SCRATCH ME 
OR BITE ME;'-‘ ; 


. • -• 

&& ’r *£&***• 




Fo, the « « “S™"“ »' “» S,,,n »' e ' 

Tapes are now revealed te | e phone call last week, after a major newspaper printed 

We received a rather mysteriou P the tape s had been censored by the 

Srt*»' flS IS 11“ f..eTb,=,u* d.a. Mid «* rn 

S; t A b,^hS£ S5- 1- •" unabridged copy ol ,he ta P e and .ha, ,f we wen, ,o a 

^^r^«JS^“S,bbOA.M,d„re^ fi ,,bv % 





K.B. — Well, I know that you’ve been leaking to 
the media that there were distinctive bite marks on 
the girls. It was suggested that these bite marks were 
on their tits . . . that the nipples were bitten off. 
That’s not true. I wouldn’t do anything filthy like 
that. No, the filth is in the girls, and the filthiest 
part of the girls are their assholes. What I did, in 
an attempt to cleanse the world of their filth was 
to bite off their assholes r. . 

D.A. — Was this before or after you strangled 

Ft/yvaur. 30 


“ llve t0 ponder the wickedness of their evil 
ways And they screamed and screamed and knew 
that they were going to die and right after I bit their 
assholes off I would ram my dick in their filthy ass¬ 
hole. Ram it in to the hilt. 

D.A. - Then what did you do? 

. , K B ' “ After 1 got n>y rocks off in their ass the 
girls would usually start losing their voices. I guess 
they were hoarse, or something. So I figured that 
the best thing I could do for them was to lubricate 
their throats, and the best way to do that would be 





I had to determine 
THE EXTENT OF HER FILTH 


to shove my dick down their throats. My dick was 
covered with slime and shit and oo„ e jrnce a^by 
—. 

would < be' V forced. to" swallow* Then^"wotUd fuck 
their throats and shoot another gooey load ot come 

JU1< D.A. V. Than what did you do? .. i- f 

K.B. - After 1 shot my load down the throat or 

• difficulty 

n this was that there were too many things in the 


way. Things, like teeth and tongues. These things 
got in the way of my examination, so 1 had to re¬ 
mote them . .. 

D.A. — How? 

KB. - I couldn’t get a good grip on the tongue 
with my fingers, so 1 used a vise-grip phers to yank 
the tongue out as far as it would go. When it was 
out all the way, I took a razor blade and sliped it off 
as far back as I could. The teeth weren’t any trouble 
at all These I merely pounded on with a hammer 
until they were loose, then I took the pliers and 
yanked them out. A dentist would have been proud 

7iyn.ru A- 31 



I HAD TO DETERMINE 
IF THERE WAS 
ENOUGH LUBRICATION 


D.A. - Didn’t the girls object to all this? 

K.B. - Yes, they did. But I had taken the pre¬ 
caution of tying them up good, so they couldn’t 
hurt me and scratch me. I didn’t want to take a 
chance on getting rabies, so I tied their wrists and 
ankles, exposing their filthy cunts and assholes. 

.D.A. — Why did you do this? 

K.B. - I figured that if these filthy things were 
exposed to the cleansing light of day, I could more 
accurately determine the extent of their filth which 
had to be eradicated. Sometimes I would have to 
give their rotten cunts a few licks with my oxygen- 
acetylene torch. Really, the sizzling sounds of their 
Ttzh/y/1. 32. 


D.A. - Was this the only portion of their anat¬ 
omy that you sizzled? 

7 Oh, n °. There were lots of other places 
hat needed a touch of the cleansing flame. Not all 
the girls were the same. One had dirty eyes. I knew 

sicknesTfa'rne ^ 1 WaS Skk ’ If she saw 

sickness in me, where none existed, it was because 

her own eyes were sick. Filthy sick. The Good Book 

So I rim lf I y ° ur . ey f offend you, pluck them out. 
So I did I plucked out her eyes, after 1 roasted 
them awhile with the fire. I popped them out and 
ate them. 





I BEAT HER WITH THE WHIP 
AND THEN I FUCKED HER 
WITH IT 


K.B. - I lost count. I know there were at least 
10, because I remember counting them on my 
fingers and running out of fingers and knowing that 
I would have to take my shoes off and start count¬ 
ing on my toes, but I didn’t want to do that, so 1 
started chopping off the fingers of the girls’. 

D.A. — Where did the cleansing take place? 

K.B. - In my mother’s house. What more natur¬ 
al place to cleanse the filth than in the home of the 
filthiest cunt of all - my mommy! She had to be 
the rottenest cunt of all and I’m glad I killed her. 
She hurt me bad when I was a kid, and when I was 


31 T e H We “’n g °‘ the l3St laU * h ^hen I shoved u 
cock down her puking throat. It was I who w 
laughmg when I slit her ugly belly and pulled ot 
all the intestines and boded them up in a big pot o 
the stove. Yes, that was enjoyable, and I went o 

the mT d 5°£ m0Ve the reSt ° f the horrid ‘hings 

D A rL r ° tten ’ pUtrid cunts ° f wome, 
k ’ r ’ D \f y ° U strangle your mommy’ 

K.B. - Not intentionally. It just happened tha 
way, when I shoved my fist down her throat 





raphers' Seal of Approval. 

This seal assures you of better quality. The AAP Seal means good, whole - 
some porn suitable for the whole family. 

What do you want your children to see when they sneak into your bed¬ 
room and rip off your sex magazines. Do you want them to see sleazy de¬ 
generates acting out their sick desires - or do you want them to see high- 
class degenerates acting out their high-class perversions? 

The AAP Seal assures you that they will see only high-class, wholesome, 
responsible perverts. Porn the whole family can enjoy together. 


Look for this seal before you buy. 
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11 INCHES OF 



^friencTofmine for many ^^was^lf^mpl^ed——and waj'well^kedbv a| 

He found a ^ ^ n«,e hou, in a _ va,.e, 

[ gg^legallZthZte^fou lirayZcai?that I got my cases at a very reduced price and ir 
■ 9e tack y to f ' ,ike 3 S/M tVPe hUSt e e n r o 9 ugh e "n 

i fied himself in trying to get the loan. closet and pulled 

loutX“: V d E ‘HeTerved frZThe box a manilla envelope, and dumped 

Frhe officer sa.d, "Here tak‘ it Lk. You have only thrr- 

f Ss^doTt r„° H it IZkloTyou will have your loan and the house."; ,,.. if you 

1 fiv these Harlev cases you will have your engine completed. 

«• r— »'*“■ >" 

f glueing and blending paints, restored and mended the busted loan 

CiTlS, got my friend also turned on. He was reallyr cutejri ’ 
ms g y, . . . men H e d loan document. He looked it over and sav. 

went and put his arms around my friend, congratu-1 

^'‘My'frTenTbeSto fond“e theofficeZnd they both began to disrobe. Then they ] 

►and apologized for his past rudeness. Here—this loan is yours nr 
1 that you have qua,ified ANONYMOUS 





thecroup 


A Serial by Steve Paris 


CHAPTER ONE 



diculous scenario for so long? Living in the dreary 
sd blue and brown, in that section of town, playing 
r with a sinewy, hairy-chested body and golden-brown 
want the moment he entered the bar? Could Peter 
•e lover under his constant pressure to succeed, while I 
be two or three dollars in my wallet and noolto 


Had we really been participating i 
little studio apartment, which we 
games with Perry upstairs, Peter's 
mustache, a boy that everyone se 
really expect me to become his n 
would pose forhimknowin^U 

1 MB 


three different 
still turned 


passedthem^n^referred 


preceding! 


still preferred 


; company. 










FOR THE 


sexual seen 


brought 


friend for 
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Dear thought F you; readers might like to hear ab ut 
our scat parties. My wife & I Uve in a middle class 
bedroom community suburb. I’m 36 and she is 28 
i Except for sex our lives and interests. «» much the 
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be more frank in mixed company than they used to selves Probab i y it was in the nature of a copout 
^and at first^we wpp^d^w«^no^| 







































































My apartment was very 
fully illuminated - mostly witn 
candles. Candle-light offered the 
romantic and mysterious quality 
every evening needs. It brought 
the room to life as shadows 
gently moved back, and forth to 
the rhythm of flame. 

I had spent nearly three hours 
tripping myself of every mascu¬ 
line attribute, accentuating only 
that whieb was most feminine 
Un that night I '■>"» —■ ■ 

-o be a lady, an 

ing lady. The time had not beeii 
wasted. 

At seven o’clock-the phone 
rang; fortunately, I was ready. 
Hello, Carla Reeds’ resi- 

It 

afraid that he wouldn’T be 
to come, because of his wife or 
something. But his call was only 
to inform me that he wanted my 
permission to bring a female 
companion with him. This caus- 
J me to hesitate. I assumed she 
is bi-sexual and could enjoy 
— encounter with any sex. But 
my preference had always'been 
male. Unless she had a cock' 
she wouldn’t really enjoy my 
company. Woman simply never 

consented - only because^/was 
afraid that a denial would result 
"1 Frank making up some ex- 
ise why he couldn’t come. 

Forty minutes had passed but 
ventually my doorbell rang. It 
was Frank and his mistress, who 
I later learned worked with him. 

Her name was Jean. 

Frank introduced us. I was 
very polite but envious. Jean was 
very well endowed. \She had 
breasts that would put Dolly 
Parton inshame for a minute or 
two. Actually, she was only a 
little bit bigger, but how many 
women are that big to begin 
with? So, as far as I was con¬ 
cerned, my envy was quite jus¬ 
tified. 

I told myself that even if 


, - - r —. about five minutes 
praising Jeans’ out-dated hair¬ 
style and complimenting her on 
her use of make up, her attire, 
and so on. In effect, I made her 
feel very comfortable and relax¬ 
ed. She had no reason to feel' 
that she was about to be out¬ 
done - her big tits and all. 

After showing Jean around 
the apartment,, we returned to 
the living room. Frank had 
smoked a joint liy then and had 
had his second drink. Even in 
the dim light, I could see that his 
cock was firm ,and erect. That 
was all the reason I needed to go 
to the love-seat and sit beside 
him. Once there I gently placed 
my fingers to^his throbbing 
penis. It was very warm .and even 
through his trousers I could feel 
his pulse. His paijts were tight 
"” J ’ " i a little ui 


nous breas; 


“““ 1 ii was a nine uncom¬ 
fortable for him to have nine 
inches of flesh in so little 
amount of space. I then’took the 
liberty of loosening his belt 
buckle and lowering his zipper. I 
turned to jean, who had been 


watching us trom the sofa and 
asked her if I should make it 
very hot for Frank, before we 
went to bed with him. Jean said, 
‘Yes.” And with her approval I 
began giving Frank the best head 
he could have ever imagined. My 
mouth became a hungry pussy. 
It massaged his penis, stroked it 
kissed it,, licked it, gently bit it’ 
tubbed it, jerked it, hummed on 
it, and finally - digested its 
warm milky juices. 

Jean was undressing. She re¬ 
moved her panteis, exposing her 
soft blond pubic hairs. She then 
removed her bra, exposing gi¬ 
gantic breasts and excited nip¬ 
ples, But before she could join 
Frank and I, I invited her into 
the bedroom. Jean accepted my 
invitation. 

Her voluptuous body really 
aroused me, but my real atten¬ 
tion was still on Frank. Never¬ 
theless, I exchanged embraces 
with Franks’ mistress while 
gently stroking her extremely 
moist pussy. Occassionally, I 

















would n 
finger of two. It drove her crazy. 

She acted as if she hadn t had, 
any in years/ It was easy to un¬ 
derstand why she was so devoted 
to Frank. His nine inches .of 

thick, hot, burning : joy' must 

have been sending her to the 
edge of sanity! But, sensitive, 

horny or whatever, my only in¬ 
tention was to keep her satisfied 
long enough for Frank to re- 
’,(Urinate himself. 

We both looker 
when he entered the room. 
rock was once again stiff and 
ready. What a beautiful sight! It 
was pointed to the ceiling like a 
disco dancer. And l.was more j 
than ready to allow his proudly 
exposed penis to do a Sitter 

‘ddncing’ in Carlas’ ultra-tight 

little pussy. 1 moved away troro 

, Jean, and began softly ■ whisper¬ 
ing to Frank to “do it to me. 
could see in his eyes that he was 
eager. And 1 barely had to pull 
him to, bed before he was, on top 

Each thrust took me closer to 
the ultimate, joy - orgasm. My 
giving him head Was thc beSt 
thing I could have done. He was . 
aroused almost insatiably. He 
wanted tq climax again, but this 
. time he Would have to earn it. 

He continued with his deep 
; thrusts while playing with my 
sensitive breasts. The sensation 
created by his moving 
impossible to describe, 
s taking my breath 


’ body firmly 

exploded his 

, uul . burning hole 

of pleasure: EVen my joy was in 
joy! I loved it. It made me feel 
that being a woman, that being a 
woman was in. itself a beautiful 
condition. 1 knew then 


cpula never live as a juan 
The sensation of having your 
body filled With hot cum is one 
that is impossible to compare - 
it’s the ultimate! And (Frank had 
■ delivered this pleasure to me 
with all the happiness that a man 
can give to a woman. No longer 
had I any reason to envy Jean. 1 
had snatched the prize. 

After they left, 1 showered 
i and slipped into my baby-doll 
> outfit. As 1 layed in bed;, I 
dered if Frank had really e 
ed me as much as I'cared U .,- 
' licve. I doubted myself, behev 
ing that if I had. not been so, ag¬ 
gressive, that he mi^it have gone 
to Jean. Perhaps, it was only 
the fact that he could see Jean 
more often which had him ap¬ 
proach me first.. AT any rate I 
had been more than satisfied 
with tlie. encounter, and there 
was really no reason to pre¬ 
occupy myself with negative 
thoughts, I covered myself-and 
fell off-to sleep. It was only, 
natural that I would 
being with Frank. 

The (following evening the 
phone rang. It was Frank, calling 
to ask if it was alright for him o 
stop over for. cocktails, 1 told 
hira-it’would be wonderful. The 
doorbell rang -within twenty 
minutes. Before, he could finish 
his first drink 1 was giving him 


ready to be his target. 

' Later he told'- me that I had ; 
pleased him. much more, than 
Jean had ever pleased him, and 

tuminTalone. He admitted that 
Jeans’ huge breasts really turned ' 
him on, but that my ultra-tight 
pussy delivered a ‘lot greater 
pleasure than tit sucking. 

After two hours of continu¬ 
ous love-makiiig Frank left. The 
joy in me continued for hours 
afterwards. My desire, to be 
someones’ total woman hadmet 
with success. I had received the 
ultimate climax of my life. 


That ‘s my story. Female im¬ 
pressionists should feel free to 
' write me a( P.O. Box 192. 
Coram, New York 1172 7. Please 
include a letter which describes 
your physical and personal quali¬ 
ties, and a photograph. Interest 
ed males should also write : I love 
hearing from well endowed men 
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Dear Baby Billy, 

.Welcome to the Baby Club! _ 

Your idea for a big baby nipple for ■ 
your bottle is very good! Maybe son-- 
of the other big babies will try it. A- _ 
for myself, 1 have not yet been weaned | 
from “Mommy’s” breast. When I go tc 
my “baby sitter” I get real milk from 
the breasts because she also has her 
own libtle baby Who is still nursing. 

I am surprised that a big baby like 
you isn’t put ihto diapers and rubber 
pants at night at ieast (if not in the 
daytime too)! Or how about wearing 
just some plastic baby pants (they 
come in big baby sizes, too!) - that 
will make you really feel like the baby 
you meant to be - even without 
diapers! I 

1 almost always wear ,,my plastic L 
•or rubber pants at night and usually I 
• wet a little. Sometimes my wife | 

' checks to see if I am wet and, if not, 
she usually cuddles me like a baby ill 
my baby pants and pats and rubs n 
through my panty until it is nice at 
ilippefy. The she pulls idown my pantyTJ 
jnd has lots of fun. Of course when.Ii 
really am behaving like a baby I have! 
to go to my “babysitter”, Mara. When | 


^nHubbeTpants right away . If she 

1 little busy she gives me a bottle to 
I suck while I wait for her to take care 
1 of me. The last time I was there my 
rubber' pants were ripped so' she just 
| diapered me, spread my rubber f ** 

I on the sofa, and had me sit with my 
I, bottle while she went out to get 

II another pair. But, before he left. 

I sii, had her neighbor girl friend 

II come in to watch me! I was so embar¬ 
ked! When Mara came back with my 

| new rubber pants, she and her girl 
I friend teased me arid jrtayed with me 
I like a baby and forced me to wet my 
[ diapers while they watched. Then of 
I course they changed my diapers like a 
I real baby with the oil, powder - the 

I whole bit! 

J Well, that’s all I can write now 

I I because I have just wet my pants and 

1 1 have to change. Baby Tcdi 
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DereChurley: 

I have a sad story to tell you 
of the way my parents treated 
■ me when I was young. 

My mother and fatther, when 
1 was fourteen, told me that I 
would never amount to any- j I 
thing. They said that I had no 1 " 
talent and that I wouldjqstbea 
good for nothing fat whore. I 
told them I was going to be a _ 
model and a success. They ’ I 
laughed till ■ they fell on the " 
floor. 

Determined to prove them : 
wrong, I pursued my career re- j ■ 
lentlessly and at long last have I 
achieved my goal. Today 1 | 
am a success in everything. I j 
have modeled for magazines 
uch as “Obese,” “Raunchy 
Mama’s,” “Greasy Gals,” and 
even “Fat Partners.” 

My business enterprises are a J 
success selling such novelty ' 
items as used Tampons, used ass 
poms, and shit stained panties. 

Also at present I have an engin¬ 
eering laboratory working on my 
latest brain child, a dispenser of 
Bottled Farts. I figure that a ' 
long as Hustler Magazine came 
out with the scratch and sniff j 
picture I can go them one better. 

I invented the Smother Tech¬ 
nique so popular now with the ' 
head set when I was attacked by 
I a midget. I merely closed my 
thighs on the little fucker and 
meted out his just' punishment j 
to his demise. He’ll never fool I 
around with another 300 if 
pounder. - 

I am saving up a lockerful c. .. 
frozen turds because I believe i| 
there will be a market for tl 
hefore long. 

, Now the last laugh is on my j] 
parents who doubted my ability j] 
tp be a success as a model. I j 
Yourartisian friend, I 
Gorgeous Bubbles La Smettes 
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WOMEN ARE PECULIAR 


Hi Shirley, 

I am writing in hopes of 
getting a free subscription to one 
of the best magazines I have saw 
in a long time (Finger). Here is 
something that happened the 

last r 


s 1 ' 


Give her what she 
REALLY needs 


his old lady. We were smoking 
some good pot and we smoked 
about 6 or 7 joints. Alice got up, 
saying she had to do something 
When she came back she was 
naked. She just sat. down on the 
douch with us gnd started play¬ 
ing with both our dicks at " 
same tune. Well, it didn’t 
either one of us too long to ... 
out of our clothes and. Alice just 
started sucking my brother’s 
dick. I was in the back of her s 
I just started rubbing my die 
back and forth between her nic 
hot pussy and her tight little - 





til they l 




iy dick got 


started ducking 
wet pussy until 
wet and then 1 w .. 
into that tight ass hole and she 
tried to get away from that dick 
going in her ass but my brother 
had her by the hair and was 
shoving long dick dovyn her 
throat. I could see by the way 
he was sliding that dick in and 
out of her mouth that it wasn’t 
going to be much longer before 
he was coming all down her 
throat, so I just started shoving 
my dick in and/out of that tight 
little ass hole faster and faster 
until super sensations were 
flooding through my whole 
body and I just exploded hot 
white come all up inside that 
tight little ass hole of hers. And 
at the same time I was coming 
my brother had pulled his dick 
all the way out of her mouth 
and just started coming all over 

You know, she never did like 
me too much after that 
some women just don't nice 
getting fucked in the ass. 

John T. Cole B88116 
P.O. Box 686 MCU223 
Central CTF 
Soledad, CA 93960 
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CLOTHING! 
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WIFE AND BABY ^ ^ 

e 0 ' n (We, Diaper). Write WIFE 8. 



213/399-9291 













FINGER gets you 
MORE RESULTS 
BETTER RESULTS 
TRY IT AND SEE 
FOR YOURSELF ! 




buy 1 
GET I 


and 

FRE 

FINGER, you get 

TWn fnr flMCI I I 


For each ad you place.., , 

one FREE! That’s right- TWO for ONE! 

Just write out yo ad in the handy order 
form below, and send it in, with your 
money order, to FINGER 6381 hollywood 
Blvd. Suite 207. Los Angeles Ca 90028 
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in envelope great stuff — mail to 
jck N., 5466 Santa Monica Blvd. p 
te 26, Los Angeles; CA 90029. 

(144-2-61) 


P.O. BOXES FOR RENT | 

. LOCKED MAIL BOXES 




j Underground 
Los Angeles 

LIBERAL - MINDED PARENTS WISH TO MEET SAME. § a book on how to 

WRITE P.O.B. 6201, LOS ANGELES. CALI F. 90055. J th e things you need 

SURGICAL NURSE (O.R.T.) 



^Lir. 3UUOO. £ *■ ^ Iiimyo yuu urcu £ 

04714-200) S^ffiSrnWa^ice. j 

- don’t be shy. Ti and how tO f 

m wan a t c 'caucasTo: J live a little more santfly 4 

™: 5 in the big city . 


i J Send $2.95 to: Stanford-J 
f * Wolfe Publishing Co., 6381? 
k J Hollywood Blvd., No. 207,1 
> f Los Angeles, CA 90028.} 




















COULD HAVE SI 


USED MY GROOVE TUBE 
































































































B&L 2, $4.00 


BG1, S4.00 


SD4, S5.00 


WG2 S4.00 


D&D1. $4,00 


B&L1, $4.00 


B.U4, $5.00 









































staff 


; and drawings. Remem- 
(cause OOH! is a reader- 
lming .. . —Gemini 


coming,; 



























